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was but Billington O'Keefe | —that's all. Hang it, ‘T hate to ask you, /
M right !;112:61{1 :tl)’:n That's who it was. It | but I've got to do lt.f ¥ % .
was Billington O'Keefe.” £ The man at the table toyed lightly with
) -,, - The chief never moves Under M hend |3 Metsl paper knlie ' The pisin clotiss '
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CHAPTER XL

O’Keefe, Akoond of Swat.

' WRITTEN FOR THE EVENING STAR BY WM. HAMILTON OSBORNE.
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The last man that did me dirt Is serving a

ten yveurs' seatence in the east for one of
- 7 my jobs. He deserved it. As for you,
The Chief of Police, the Two Rogues { ¥ou're a couple of d— shysters, and you
and the Gentleman From New York. | kpow it. Clear out. Go on. Come back
Jdwitanee noticeable | here and you'll get zomething you won't
There was an added ¥ L---l.!- By b U T
fn the attitude of the plain clothes force .'” | They cleared out. But they did not cease
Monros Prillington O Keefe's failure _1'_‘“‘ in their cfforts, They did not return in
redoubled susyleions of the authorities | person, but from time to time, when they
In New York. Smith, who notwithstand- | were especially hard up, they wrote threat-
ing his financial complication, was about | f‘r;lng letters to Smith. Smith pald no at-
town as usual, could not help noticing that | T*I‘l'ltll‘n to them. He knew well enough
111 wis an atmosphere of vague unrest that these two men would not peach on
B il el ki Bat fC maRde him him, for if they did they would put their
about. It dist ed him, Bi Y necks in the same noose in which they
all the more determined to stay where he o100 hig
Wi To atlem to leave he was quile iut he reckoned just a bit beyond his
gure wonld precipitate a erisis,  He was | host.  For the two young toughs, finding
not looking fof crises themselves down to their bottom dollar,
One thing worried him especially. That | were constrained immediately to adopt il-
wis the danser of arrest in civil actions |l':p-’-'.'»‘l|.ljl’ll'll:r|d_u to obtaln more.
1 I" fraud I'_“ s threatened in more than -\I]Ii.i"‘,"-W'.bl."k f!)llml_mw evening. consider-
(0 at t was th ably after dark, upon the second floor of a
One il S It seemed that the orviginal Bil- | house which did not belong to them, When

lington (' Keefe had made false representa-

tions as to his finaneial abillty, upon the
fulth of which large credit had been ex-
tended to him. This had an ugly look, and
Smith dd uot ke It

A curisgls was approaching The town,
which at ne  time swore by Hilington
Uhkeefe, now began to swear at him

In the midst of it, little Mrs. Hallowell,
the widow, called on Constituiional Smith.

“Mr. (YKeefe,” she began, “you have a
£ e hond of mine.’

snith nedded, but  groaned inwardly.
T re wis no bond, and never had been
any He was in for it n

“Well he ingulred, looking her in the
face. She leaned slghtly in his direction,

agaln laying that plump arm upon the ta-

hile

“Have youn pen and ink?" sihe asked.
Smith, puzzled, produced them. ‘The widow
took the pen and producing a smwall plece
nf paper, scribbled away for half 2 min-
ute Finally =he threw the s:mall plece of
paper toward him. It was annther check
to his order for S50 The widow, with
a smile not unmixed with an expression of
aympatly and trouble, camue cluser yel

“Mr. O'Keefe,” she sald, "that and my
bond are yours—the widow’s mite I am

g0 sorry. so very sorry for your trouble, and
1 hope this will help to stralghten you out.™

Constitutional Smith waa not a boor.
+ had been times when he wol
avindled the widow out of tl »

amount with compunetion. DPerl if he
had been in position to tab2 the cash and
would

light out with it, free as the air, he
have done so now. But, as the counterieit
of O'Keefe he was lving an honest life,
and the probability was that this money
would go to his ercditors, and that he
1 get no be fit from it. Hevond all
he had considerable admiration for
this lttle widow who had so :nueh regard
for him.

“Madanm," he said gravely, handing back
the check, “you are one woman in a thou-
sand.” The widow gave a Uttle gasp of sur-
prise and pleasure. *“'Let me keep the bond
—iake back this check—and when I—when
the alr has cleared 1 shall b able, It may
Lie it restore even the bond to you In
. wildernces of false friends, it is refresh- |
ing to find one at least who is true."’

He said this with a sort of old rshinned
graice which he thought befitted the ocea-
s gd with the same air, he tock he r |
ha ¥ and klssed it. It was one
Of moments in the little wad- |
] T hetieve remarked to herself l;
later that 1} really |-.'.l.".‘...,"l-1_.lli.‘_‘ l
me nd he used to be so cold and formal.

§ hed
Crhat woman,” eommented Smith to him-
£ =l kind. She's the wo-
1 ) keefe. She'll atick !
14 ind thir She's even
1 girl megh the girl s well
i he W Is the thing. He-
el plump.” Smith scratc hed his
3 red mueh for women my
s y George, when I do like

e 1 . before this a plain clothes
man ‘n Monroe sat down and Indited a let-
te r which the following Is a substantlal
[N Y.
e his f of Pollee, Headquarters, Borough

Manhattan:

“@ir: In addition to the previous n=

formation I have furnished, I have to re-

port that I have Investigated the car er here |
of Billington O'Keefe for a period of a few
liust past. 1 find that at times he
away from town for a consider-
able time, ostensibly on matters connected
with the purchase of mines, cattle, ate. And
that at other times, when it was supposed
he was In town, and confined to his house,
he actually was away. The resemblance of
this man O'Keefe to Smith is so great, and
(VKeefe's business operations here have
turned out to be so nefarfous, that 1 am
more than ever convinced that O'Keefe may
be Smith, although Smith's almost constant
presence In the east seems to contradlet
this. There Is also a rumor here that
(' Keefe |s not the real O'Keefe at all, but
it seems to rest, so far, upon no foundation,
1 will not move until you order me. In the
meantime I would suggest that you enter
upon an investlgation which would furnish |
ua with absolute proof of the identity of
SEmith. WIll advise you further. Very truly,
*M. D.”"

It needed not this letter to stimulate the
New York force. The New York force wus
on its mettle. The newspapers there were
howling for the production of Smith, and
howling at the police force because they
were unable to produce him., This western
clue at first had seemed ridiculous; but the
man detalled to Monroe—a man who was
familiar with Smith's appearance—had

Years

Fnse Lieen

been so sure of the identity that head-
quarters determined to run this clue to
earth.

The unfortunate part of it was that while
Smith perhaps had been In jaill a number
of times, he had not always been recog-
nized as Bmith, and except for his general
appearance and helght, eto., there was
nothing to identify him poaitively.

Hut the New York force, classical geal-
uses as they were, are and ever will be
delved at once Into anclent history. They
traced Smith back to hls extreme youth,
and then followed the trall, slowly but
rurely, up to hls manhood. This took some
time, but finally It was more or less satls-
factory. They did obtain some wvaluable
information. What It was will appear
later.

There s an old saying that chickens In-
varlably come home to roost. Constitu-
tlonal Smith, except upon rare occaslons,
had kept out of the poultry business. But
his recent purchase of two birds had given
him much trouble.

Contrary to his custom, he had employed
the two young toughs. Nos. 390 and 400, to
ald him In his disposition of Billington
O'Keefe. He had pald them $2,0000 aplece,
a liberal distribution of his wealth. This,
It seemed, was not enough. They soon
spent the money In rivtous living In the
eclty of SBan Franclsco. Then they came
back for more.

They Intimated gently that If Constitu-
tional Smith did not, In the then ecustomary
parlance, “cough up,” they stood ready to
stand in with the police department and
hiand him over to juatice.

On the occasion of thelr Arst call Smith
took them Into his Httle den. Once they
were there he smiled and shook o warning
finger at them.

“Now, look-a-here, you fellows,” he ex-
clulmed, “I know you, and 1 know your
record. T took pains to find a good deal
out about you before 1 ever put you on that
Job. I know a good deal more now. 1'm
Constitutional Smith. If you don't know
what that means, you go to 'Frisco, and
#ek a few fellows there If they ever heard
of Constitutional Smith.”

He knew by thelr looks that they had
agked. “"Now, you done your work and you
been pald—paid well. ItU's more money,”
he added contemptuously, “than you small
fry ever turned in your measly little lives,”
He paused an instant, then stepped sud-
denly forward and grabbed each of them
by the scruff of the neck. He knocked
thelr heads gently together,

“You fellows have been pald and you
don't get a cent more, see? Understand?
I want you to know that I'm Constitu-
tional S8mith, and if you fellows cut up any
monkey shines around me I'll play one of

found, they were carefully examining the
contents of a bhureau drawer., The drawer
contained jewels. Burglary is a serious of-
fense. .“"“ legnl definition is just this;
"l:rr-.nkn_lg and entering a dwelling house
In the night time, with intent to commit a
felony therein.”” When they came to place
the offense of the two toughs over against
the definition all the detalls were correct.
It was all right. There was no doubt about

it. They had been caught with the ‘“‘goods
on.”” They knew ft.
Now, there is in the annals of the law

such a thing as compounding a felony. It
usually consists In a compromise hetween
the felon and the victim, whereby the vie-
tim, for a consideration, withdraws his
mm]nlnln_t or ceases prosecution. This also
Is a serious offense. Many felonles are
compounded, but the parties do not boast
of It. But the police departments con-
EG.T.-'IMII_\-’ compound  felonies—small  ones.

I'hey do it for the good of the community.
They grant immunity to small criminals in
eéxchange for information leading to the
arrest and conviction of greater criminals.
When a murder Is committed the dives
hr-:n’l about it—it is whispered about in its
detuils among the denizens of the under-
world. The police, who, In the eyes of the
world, are following fine-spun clues, go
:Ihnul' their work in a really slmple man-
ner. They round up gangs of well-known
criminals, threaten each of them with pun-
ishment upon some overlooked offense, and
?{t::rnhlllll.\mu”rl‘lmr Imizuunlty the desired in-

atlon. Then withe afts r
oy crlrm‘n;:lf‘ thout hesitation they

No. 380 and 400 understood this Eystem
and although they had been at this jl:;l'ncturf_:l
caught in the perpetration of a serious of-
fense, yet they knew and understond the
anxiety of the police force to run the Smﬁh
mystery to the earth, Accordingly, after
tnlking the matter over {-arefull.y. they
concluded to send for the chief. Thay
intimated that they had some news ahout
Constitutional Smith. The chief, wlithout
the slightest falth in thelr announcement,
nevertiieless had the two produced before
hilm in his office. With him at the time
wam'ﬂ'n:- plain elothes man from New York.

Now, what have vou two fellows Bot to
say?"' demanded the chief, *“Say i, and
say It quick.”

No. 400 shook his head.
chief,” he answered doggedly. “*We miay
know a story and we may not. The jues-
tlon is If we do know one, and if we can

“That won't do,

“Billy,” sald the chlef to one of them,
“take these two suckers back to the cooler.
We're through with them.” .

“But,"”” protested No. 400, “I tell you it's
so. Find out for yourself—'" 1

“But, nothin’,”” sald the chief, “you're a
couple of merry iiars. Take ‘em back,
Billy."

They were taken back. The chief whirled
in his chair and faced the plain clothes
man.

“What d'ye think of it?"’ he inquired.

The plain clothes man shook his head.
“I'm inclined to think it's true,”” he an-
swered, “‘but that's not enough. By George,
it's up to us to prove it. We've got to prove
tkat this man here is Smith and not
O'Kkeefe, and we haven't got any evidence
of the fact. There's the trouble. If there
wis some positive difference between them
that we could put our fingers on. But we
don’'t want to have all New York and ail
Mounroe laughing at us. We want to be
mighty careful, but we've surely got to do
something pretty soon."”

The chief shook his head. *“I don’t believe
a4 word of it,” he sald, “but I ain't so much
afraid of tackling Billington O'Keefe that
if we get a hook to hang on I won't hollp
you out. You get your information, and I'll
g0 to O'Keefe with you. We can soltlc.il
then and there, and he won't mind. lm
wetty sure of that."” ]
lA rzw days ldter the creditors of I-}:!Iing-
ton O'Keefe, large and small, received a
notice that the claims of all wu}ll:l be paid
in full, with Interest and costs, if any, pro-
vided each creditor would attend in per:
son with a general release two evenings
later ut half-past 8 at the O'Keefe man-
sfon. The foreclosure sale of the house
itself was due to take place on the morn-
ing following this meeting.

What these notices meant no one knew.
Smith, if he had anything up his sleeve,
certainly gave no sign.

Another thing happened on the day of
the meeting. The plain clothes man re-

celved a telegram in cipher from New
York. Translated, this telegram would
read:

“Smith has letters H. S. tattooed on right
arm; dancing girl on left, and Gn{i:ltss: of
Liberty on breast, This is correct; just
found it out. Proceed.”

The plain clothes man exhibited
the chief. The chief was pleased.

“Now,” he said, "we've got something to
work on. We'll have O'Keefe come down
here. But, no,”’ he went on, “he’s had trou-

it to

ble enough lately. He may not want _to
come down here. I'll tell vou what we'll
do. We'll ecall at his house tonight after

hours and we can setile this thing in three
shakes of a lamb's tail. That's what!”

The plain clothes man «id not want to
wait. He did not like to take any chances.
He was afraid the story might be true; and
if 8o that the bird would fly.. But he was
in the chief's hands, and under consld-
erable measure of obligation to him, so he
subsided.

That night. a little before 8, two men at-

tended at the house of O*Keefe. They
were the plain clothes man and the chief.
“Mr. O'Keefe in?' asked the chief of

the servant.

The servant shook her head. The plain

clothes man gave an inward groan. He
had heard of the meeting ecalled for to-
night and he thought that O'Keefe, or

Smith, had determined to make a big bluff,
and then, without attempting to keep his
appointment with his creditors, would leave
town and escape.

“I'm pretty sure,”” aaid the malid, *“‘that
Mr. O'Keefe went out. But he may have
come back., Walt a minute, and T'll see
and make sure.”’

She went and returned almost immediate-
ly. “Mr. OKeefe is in,” she =aid. The
pliin clothes man sighed with relief. *If

vou'll give me your names,” %he continued,
“I'll take them up.”

The chief and the plain clothes man ex-
changed wignificant glances. They had sta-
tioned two or three men outside, but they
were stlll afraid of escape. They gave
their right names, however, but took the
precaution to follow In the footsteps of the
girl. They were immediately behind her
when she entered the little den. They did
not give her time to announce thelr pres-
ence. The chief, somewhat abashed, press-
ed forward and shook her master by the
hand.

help you put your finger on this lere
Smith, what good It's a goin' to do us?
That's the question.”

The chief snorted, but he was listening

“Mr., O'Kesfe" he said, “we're here on
what may seem to you a ridiculous sort of
errand, but it's a thing that's got Lo be

just the same. *“Can't do a thing for you,”
he answered, “you're in it, that's all. hat
d'ye think? You ain't got any story any-
wiys, It's only a bluff. You can't get any-
thing out 0" me."”

“All right, then, chief,"” sald No. 400 warl-
ly, “then send us back. That's all we've
got to say.”

The chief and the plain clothes man put
thelr heads together and talked for a long
while. Finally the chief again faced the
two.

“Let's see,"” he Inquired, **dald you fellows
swipe anything the other night?”

“Nary thing,"” they answered, “everything
we had was took off'n us. We didn't get a
thing."" The chief waved his hand.

“It'es all right then,” he said, ‘“go on and
tell your wstory."” Still they shook thelr

heads.

“Not yet,) they answered. The chief
sgnorted once more. ““Well, then,” he sald,
“I tell you it's all right. I'll see that you
are not prosecuted. 1 promise that, mind, If
we can put our hands on this man Smith,
and through you. Is that enough?”

The chlef was famed for being a man of
his word. But it was difficult to =et his
word, He was too apt to appear to prom-
{se, but to fail actually in binding himself.
He had bound himself now to the entire
eratisfaction of the two, and they were sat-
{sfled. No. 400, who was the spokesman,
began his tale.

“‘Constitutional Smith was here In town—
he came here some months ago and he's
hers vet. We saw him when he flrat came
here, We've seen him a good many times
since, TI'll tell you how It was, We was In
Coleman's alley one night, walitin' for a
fellow, when we see this Constitutional
Smith come down the etreet and hide In an
old shed, He hadn’'t been there more than
ten minutes before another fellow came
ulum-{é Bmith was layin’ for this fellow,
and knocked him out, and dragged him in
the little shed.”

“Well?"" sald the chief.

“Well, It wasn't more than fifteen min-
utes more that the door to the shed came
open, and a man came out. And right here
was the funny part. The man that came
out was the man that had been knocked
out, that's what. He was as right as
trivet. That was the funny thing.”

“Well?"* gald the chief impatlently.

“Well,” went on the other, “we ain't the
kind to mix In anything that we aln't u& to
ourselves DBut after this fellow had walked
away we went over and peeked Into that
there shed, And what d'ye think? Say,
there was Constitutional Smith lyin’ on the
floor and breathin' heavy—Constitutional
Smith, mind. An' the other man had
walked away."”

The plain clothes man was taking short-
hand notes. The chief aﬁain opened his

mouth., *“Well?”" he remarked agaln.
“That's almost all there i{s to It. We
skipped. We hadn’t no business there, an’,

naturally, we didn’'t want to get In a mix
up over it, and that's all, except just one
thin
“And that thing® asked the plain clotues
man;

“The man that had been knocked out, we
found out later, was the man who lay on
the floor of the shed. Smith had changed
clothes with him. We thought he was
Smith. Smith walked away in that man’s
clothes. And he did it because he looked
llke him, or pretty much like him at any
rs? And the man that had been knocked
Ou -_QI

‘““That's the point,” sald the plain clothes
man

Constitutional’'s tricks on you. That's all.

“That man,” went on No, 400, “that man

4

The Man at the Table Never Moved.

done, and I know you won't mind it.
te‘llg'you t!i'lo facts.”

1e plain clothes man scarcely breathed
He kept his eye on every movement of lhé

I'n

man sittilng at the table.
watched hils countenance,

“Mr. O'Keefe,” began the chief a
“T'll tell you what It is. There's a n'a;i?:;
over in New York that's one of the slickest
strong-arm men and swindlers on the con-
tinent. The police over there have laid at
his door any number of erimes. His name
is Constitutional Smith—"

The man at the table never moved.
-—."Hezaklmh Smith Is his real name, but
he's called Constitutional Smith, Now, the
Eotnt is this: My friend here, Mr. Huckle-

ack, 1s one of the best men of the whole
department over In New York. He's de-
talled here on this Smith case. They traced
Bmlith here, understand, We're pretty sura

He narrowly

that he reached Monroe, but t

. hen the
lost him. But there's just one thin abou}tr
bim that makes trouble. You see, but for

n.%eard. !?a looked just like you—-""
16 other nodded, and looked f
detective to the chlef, *“I sgee" rl?;n sgtz}llﬁ
easlly; “and then—" ’
j"?:tztacx}r(,l” returned
us - And we ain’t saying anything ab

it yet, because we don’t place no stogk lno;';t
and that story is that the real O'Keefe was
knocked out, and that Bmith, because he
looked so much like him, took his place.

gﬁelt?y_‘%.“d 50 It comes down to the poss|-

The chlef stopped and smiled w
Then he went on: “To the posalhlllt;ntkhlgf
—that you're Smith, and not O’Keefe."

The man facing them was so placid and
undisturbed that the chlef felt like a fool—
he was sure he had made a mistake, The
plain clothes man kept still and sald noth-
ing, but watched everything that happened.
."That'n the whole thing,” sald the chief,
“the New York gang suspect that you're
S8mith and not O'Keefe. Now, they've
struck just one way to prove it, and that's
Just why we're here tonight.”

‘And that one way,” asked the other,
easily, just what is that?” :

the chief, “that's

Bmith,” he , “had some tattoo marks
on him, and these marks we know, and we
—we want to see If you've got these marks

<

“Would you mind,”
me just what those marks were?’ The
chief looked at the w elothes man and
the plain clothes ma oked at-the chief.

“They were,"” sald tha-plaln clothes man,
“the initials H. 8. and a dancing girl and
a Goddess of Liberty, "all upon the upper
portion of the hody.”

The man at the table thoughtfully poised
the paper knife In the air.

“Mr. O'Keefe," sald the chlef. *you've
had your own troubles, and I hate to ask
you to do it, but there are some things
that we police officersthave got to do to ac-
commodate others, it too much to ask
you to strip here in_ ouf presence and let
us look at your arms ahd chest? In one
way it's a good deal to agk, but—"

The other had risen. e frowned. *“It is
a good deal to ask, gentlemen,” he began.
He rose to his full: height. The plain
clothes man and thae chlef instinctively
placed their hands upon thelr hip pockets.

The other man hastily tore off his coat
and vest. Then started forward suddeniy
and took off his linen shirt, How easily it
would have been for Constitutional Smith
to leap upon these two men, throw them to
the floor, leap through a window and es-
cape. Tut no such move was made, The
chief and the plain clothes man backed off
a little and kgt tight hold of their re-
volvers. )

I suppose,” sald the other man, paus ng
an instant, 'that I must accommodate you.
Well, here goes, and good luck to you.

Then he did something that caused the
chief and the plain clothes man to stand
stock still and look on. Thelr hands fell
nervously from their guns.. Their eyes
bulged out.

And for no apparent reason. For all that
this man had done was to remove his inner
shirt and exhibit to them his breast and
arms. Buf upon thls hreast and these arms
there were no such designs tattooed such
as they had described. Upon the chest
there was quite n different design. And
the marks upon the arms consisted of two
words and that was all. And these two
words were “Billington O'Keefe,” and noth-
ing more.

For this man was not Constitutional
Smith., It was none other than Billington
O'Keefe—the real Billington O'Keefe—come
back after many months to claim his own.

he asked, “telling

“Well—I'll—be—hanged!” exclaimed the
plain clothes man. He grunted with dis-
appointment. I could have sworn,’”” he

said, “that you were Constitutional Smith—
though 1 will confess,” he added, *‘that in
this light you don't look so much like him
as 1 thought you would."”

The chief burst into an embarrassed
laugh. *“Mr, O'Keefe," he said, holdlng out
his hand, “don’t give this away to anybody.
We'll be the laughing stock of the place.
There's a wine supper and a blg one due
you from me and Mr. Huckleback.” .

Later In the headquarters the chief called
for the two toughs. *“You're a pretty pair
of llars,” he said, knocking their heads to-
gether, “this cooks your goose. After this
yvou'll go up for the biggest term youn can
get; and, by George, after that I'll follow
vou up close. You fellows'll never get a
chance to lie to me again. I'll téll you
that.” He knocked their heads together
once more, just for good measure, and then
sent them back. -

Mr. Huckleback reluctantly telegraphed
in detall to New York, Next day he was or-
dered back home, and he went. Back In
the O'Keefe house, Billington O'Keefe was
once more donning his wearing apparel,
and while he was about it the door below
was opened from the outside with the ald
of a key, and a2 man ascended the stairs
and entered the den. This man was Consti-
tutional Smith.

Now It may seem queer that Billington
O'Keefe, who by this time knew the whole
story about Smith, did not give Smith up
to the chief and his gang, for the punish-
ment that he deservaed. It will appear
later why he did not.

Constitutional Smith stepped inside the
room and shut the door. “Who the devil
are you?' asked Constitutional Smith, “and
what the devil are you doing in my house?"

He might have pounced upon (V'Keefe at
cnee, had he so desired, but he did not so
desire. 1t would involve a noisy scuffle, and
the house would be alarmed, and It would
end in his ruin. Besides, Billington O'Keefe
was holding a revolver in his hand. Con-
stitutional Smith had determined upon a
much bolder schome,

“What the devil are you doing in my
house?"’ demanded Constlitutional Smith.

“I'm Billington O'IKeefe.” answered the
other. *““You know that well enough by this
time."’

“Know t?" retorted Smith, "of course 1
don't know it, I am DBillington O Keefa,™"

“Prove {t,”' returncd O'Keefe. Smith
smiled. “I1 don't have to prove it,”" he an-
swered. "My people wlll recognize me as
O'IKeefe. They wiil know me. It's up to
you to prove that youare Billlngton O'IKeefe
and that I am not.”

“I guess that's a simple matter,” returned
O'Keefe, “for you have your Initials and
the Goddess of Liberty and a dancing girl
tattooed on your hody—foolish of you, too.”

Smith started. “How did you know that?”
he demanded. O'Keefe smiled. He did not
answer the questlon. He tore off his shirt
onee more. “And these are the marks that
I have upon my body,” he continued,

Constitutional S8mith stared. He was
beaten and he knew it. And what was more,
Billington O'Keefe knew It. But he ad-
mired genius. “You're a clever fellow,'”” he
said to Bmith. Bmith bowed. *1 am,” he
admitted. *"“So are you, yourself."

O'Keefe beckoned with his hand toward a
chalr. *“8it down,” said Billington O'Kee1e
1o Constitutional 8milth, “come now and let
us reason together.”

(To be continued.)

INDIAN BABIES’ CRADLES. -

Modes of Wrapping Up the Little Red-
skins So That They Thrive.
From the Los Angeles Times,

Fancy a tiny copper-colored pappoose
buckled up snugly in a queer buckskin bag
that resembles nothing In nature so much
as the cozy cocoon cradle of a baby but-
terfly, and then draw upon your imagina-
tion still further, picturing this odd recep-
tacle swinging from the leafy canopy of an
Indian wickiup or brush arbor, and you
have before you an Indian baby and his
wonderful cradle.

Gorgeous yellow butterfliea and brown
Kiowa babies are seldom linked together in
song or story, yet In real life their wrap-
pings, while in the chrysalis state, bear a
remarkable resemblance to each other.

The cocoon cradle proper and its various
modiflcations as found among the different
tribes of North American Indlans are con-
structed from the skins of animals. And
right here we may pause and trace the

origin of another famous nursery rhyme to
the Indlan cocoon cradle. For did not the
father of Baby Bunting go a-hunting to get
a little rabbit's skin to wrap that mythical
baby in? All full blood Kiowa bables are
born into the Pho-li-yo-ve, or Rabbit
Circle, and are taught to dance in the mys-
terious Clrcle of Rabbits as soon as they
learn to toddle, belonging to the Rabbit
Order of the Kiowa soldiery.

Hence a rabbit skin would be a very ap-
propriate wrapping for a Kiowa Baby
Bunting, though nelther large enough nor
strong enough for his cradle. The red deer
of the forest, quarry of the redskinned
hunter, gives of his beautiful covering to
make the cradle that I8 to swing from the
treetop, literally treetops, cut from the cot-
tonwoods and elms that fringe the clear
little streams rippling through the Kiowa
reservation, and piled high on a frame-
work of poles, to serve as a ‘“‘summer par-
lor'" in front of his father's tepee.

The crude deer hide Is carefully dressed
by a tedious and secret process known only
to these Indians, and when finished is as
soft and pllant as the most expensive
chamois skin. Then loving fingers skill-
fully embroider with quills beautiful bead-
work designs upon the delicately tinted
deerskin, Kiowa cradles are more orna-
mental than those of other tribes, and
Klowa squaws excel In that marvelous In-
dlan beadwork now the popular fad of
their paleface slsters. Some of this bead-
work embroidery 18 not only very beautiful,
but very elabarate. The Sioux squaws, who
alone rival their Klowa sisters, ornament
the cradles of their little ones with bands
of deerskin, upon which are wrought, in
colored beads, gorgeous patterns of men,
horses, birds, fish and flowers. Instead of
a wooden framework they substitute a
basketwork frame of réeds and sometimes
they use seed and grasees instead of beads.

The Cheyenne, Apache and Comanche In-
dians all use cocoon cradles, patterned
after the Kiowa cradles, but theirs are not
ornamented as elaborately as those of the
Klowas. In truth the
Comanche of the plilna wastes very little
time in decorating the receptacle of his off-
spring. A stout plece of deerskin, fastened
to an equally stout Wwooden frame and
laced up securely with rawhide thongs, suf-

fices his simple need.

grim and warllke

Social Settlement Established
by Colored Workars.

PLAN IS A SUCOCESS

CHILDREN ARE TAUGHT THRIFT
TEROUGH STAMP SAVING.

Mothers' Meetings Are Largely At-
tended—Little Ones Are Inferested
in Flower Gardens.

The aprlicatiocn ef the social settlement
idea to the circums and
conditions of the colored race is something
eomparatively new under the sociologieal
sun. Such a =ettlement has estab-
lished at 118 M thwest, In the
midst of what is known Blood Field,” a
term whose signiticance is at once accurate
and ominous. This is the most congested
portion of the colored popuiation of the
niational capital and has all of the special,
pressing problems that grow of the
congestion of rude and erude elements. It
is helieved to be entirely fitting that this
work should have been Inaugneated in the
very heart of “Darkest W inzton."
Hardworking people and the idle and wvi-
cious are found in the closest neighborhood.

peculiar inces

heen

sireel Sf

as

ot

Mrs. Sadie Collins Fernandis.
Warker.

The close proximity of honest poverty and
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delicacy and taet

Iesident

The settlement house is about midway
between 1=t and 2d strects un the south

1 =sovial center

firs

movement
of colored workers,
pices of the A
dertaken a study of rious
connected with the dependent

and deficient eol
miunity Mr. Ch !
of the Associated ( rities, ha
fullest encouragement and assistance.

Aided by Their Own Race.
This endeavor of the
ment of the colored pe

the
have un-
nratlems

i y, under

Aseoeinte rities,

0 favored

more

wple to ald their |

fortunate fellows is regarded commend:
and significant The seeming lack of
pathy and helpful tween the
classes af the been wid
remarked upon Y f pr

The colored ind
level

of their ra have =0 many
d-’-pt"?.l'.hrjl:: in ti cwn family or among
their relatives imn e eircle of

frie as to g their iritable en-
ergy and resources. This accounts In large
part for the fact that lle thre ths of
the public charitahle fef in this c¢om-
munity goes to ti ed race, the ecol-
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tle in either the way of means or organized

effort. It is encouraging. however, to know
that the edncated colored men and women
are reaching out In wider and wide Ar-

cles to Include in their Kindly ministrations
all who =uffer and are hzavy laden. The
social settlement enterprise is chielly de-
pendent upon the educated and resourceful
colored men and women of Washington
for personal service and flnanclal support.
The best-known names in this community
are among the volunteers who are carry-
ing on its various branches of activity.
The Resident Worker.

The most difficult problem in social set-
tlement work is to find a suitable resident
worker. There is perhaps no field of phi-
lanthropic endeavor that calls for so full a
measure of self-detachment, altruistic de-
votion and winsome resourcefulness. The
cheapness of good advice is pressed in a
well-known and well-worn formula. In
this day of gigantic philanthropie cogtribu-
tions almsgiving has become almost as free
and as readlly bestowed as wverbal adviee.
But this is not looked upon as charity,
which the apostle deserlbes as the greatest
of all virtues. The successful resident work-
er possesses the quality of courage both in
the active and the passive voice. She
knows how to approach all sorts and con-
ditlons of men and, more fearful to be said,
of women, too; and is at the saime time
easily and pleasantly approachable by
them.

The promotergs of the social settlement
have been very fortunate in securing the
gervices of Mrs. Sarah Collins Fernandis
as resident worker. Mrs. Fernandis is a
graduate of Hampton, under Gen. 8. C.
Armstrong, who evolved his own pedagogic
method. Through this former pupil the in-

fluence of Gen. Armstrong's spirit has
touched the shade places and plague spots
of the national capital. Mrs. Fernandis

has done educational and missionary serv-
fce in several southern states and cities,
and brings to the work the ripe experience
o0i a seasoned worker. To observe her as

she goes abiout her varied ministries is to
get -a vov meaning of the motlo, “"Going
about deing good.”
The Matron’s Tact.
Mrs. Fernandi=s has the knack of putting

the humblest as well as the most despicabls
The nelgh-
borhood and the region round about, under
the tactful handling of the resident worker,
have been brought into full sympathy and
cheerful en-operation with the project; anl
indeed many of them express great pride
in having suach an institution located in
their midst. The object is to establish In
close proximity to the alleys a home the
aorder and neatness of which will be an
lesson and an inspiration. Mrs. Fer-

aobiject 1
nandis lives in the little house an M street,

at perfect ease in her presence,

keeps “open house,”” visits frequently in
the nelghhoring homes and alleys and Is
on hand at any time for emergency calls
The girls are invited in to assi=t and ob-
serve the orderly industries of a well-rez-
ulatedd home on a moderate and frugal
plan.

The social settlement conducts  several
line=s of activity. Mrs. Fernandis arted a
“day nursery,”” when she found the pitiable
condition in which working mothers left
their little babies all day while they were

engaged as domestic servants. A nominal

tax of 5 cents a day is charged for each
child. The children are ziven a start in
cleanliness, wholesome diet and sanitary
surroundings which the mothers Imitate
and carry forward as far as thelr eramped
circumstances will allow. The infant mor-

tality among colored Infants in this city is
frightful to contemplate. This alarming
tleath rate is due to lack of proper eare and
liet. The day nursery is calculated In large
Jdegree to overcome this evil and give a bet-
ter chance of life to the least of these lit-
tle ones,
A Kindergarten Class.

The kindergarten class takes up the work
where the day nursery leaves off, the at-
tendants ranging from three to six years
of age. There is a wide dispute in the edu-
cational world as to the exact value of the
kindergarten as an educational asset But
1y all ag that It is of the
antage to =i of the humble and 1
{ lected elass is generally belleved tha
sent
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slreet i {8 away.
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BACK YARD “AFTER” PLANTING FLOWERS.

of the alleyvs with n sense of self Im-
portance amd personal dignity They gO
through the manual of tacties, with thelr
!-r'-u]‘--‘._-:ii‘h gunsg, with all the pomp and
pride of a major general in the regular
army.

Mothers Are Instructed.

There 2 also a mothers’ club, devoted to
the instruction of miothers in the ordinary
duties of housekeeping, child caring and
the general functions of motherhood, Meet-
ings are arranged from time to time for
leetures, talks and conferences bearing

upon preventive and remedial measures for
dealing with the backward and neglected
classes. The teachers and advanced pu-
pils In the public s have shown an
active {nterest In this movementl. The pu-
pils of the colored normal school have been
particularly active., Here they find a field
for acquliring laboratory experience in a
line of work which will count #8 an impor-

houls

tant factor in their future success as teach-
ers

A most important feature of the settle-
ment work s to inculeate the hablt of

thrift and economy through the stamp sav-

ing system. The value of this phase of the
work ecannot be over-emphasized, it s be-
lieved

Taught to Save Stamps.

The stamp-saving agency has to contend

with and overcome the traditional habits
and Ingrained prejudices of the people as
well as the greed and rapacity of those
who prey upon them. But encouraging
progress has been made.  Weekly collee-
tions are made from about one hundred
families. Many of these make their small
savings in summer for food, fuel and cloth-
ing for the coming winter In some cases

the woman is compelled to hide her books
from her hetter half For in “Darkest
Washington®' they fully appreciate the sen-
timent of the popular song: "Let the Wo-
men I othe Work, While the Men Take It
Easy."

The loecal branch of the national flower
guild placed at the disposal of thic settle-
1 ment a number of packets of flowers .and
vegetable seeds, to be dstributed among
the neighboring families for the improve-
ment of their back yvards. The result has
1 heen Hitle less than magieal Yiards which
as far back a= memory runne'h hind bheen
the repository for ashes, t'n « raoken
hottles, soap boxes and miscellaneous as-
sortment of  plunder, whose inextricabla

onfusion deficd even photog aphie repro-

wetion, hay been Intd out walks, with
tasty mounds of flowers and rows of vege-

DAY NURSERY CHILDREN.

and plastic period, and that, too, in a sec-
tion where other wholéesome influences are
least likely to obtain. This work is con-
ducted under the direction of a trained and
competent kindergartener, who volunteers
her services.
Playgrounds for Children.
Fernandis is also in charge of the
playgrounds for colored children in the
southwest section of the city, The little
gamins from the nooks and crannles of
many a darksome alley, whose time is
mainly spent dodging the shadow of the
policeman, find an outlet for their boyish
spirits on the playground. It is regarded as
encouraging to note that the municipal au-
thorities and public school officials are
keenly alive to this feature of civic awaken-
ing.

17iere I8 a boys' class composed of little
fellows, who on the night set apart for
their entertainment gather about the place
and watch eagerly for lamp lighting time,
which is the signal that their hour has ar-
rived. They eagerly rush in pell mell, and
gather about the conductor, who is an adept
at telling pleasant and entertaining stories.
The Holy Scriptures, Aesop’'s Fables, Uncle
Remus, Mother Goose books and Ernest
Thompson Seton’s writings are ransacked
In quest of stories to amuse and delight the
little folks. The club for larger boys takes
up where this lcaves off, and is devoted
mainly 0 reading Jjuvenile literature uand
indulging in wholesome games. The mill-
tary club ‘s under the instruction of oan
officer of the public school cadets. iven
mimic military maneuvers fill the denlzens

Mrs.

fair or as a Greek

tables. Where the night shade and jimson
weed once struggled together for existence
now may be seen the attractive glow of the
Tl.::ﬂlllrll_unl. the petunia amd the verbena.
Fhe striking contrast revealed by the *‘be-
fore” and “after” aspect of one of these
vards would cause the patent medicine man
to grow grecn with envy,
Prizes for Flower Gardens.

A prize was offered to the gardener whose
yvard showed the greatest improvement. On
Saturday, July 30, the Judges, consisting
of Mr. Glascoff and Miss Curry, agents of
the Associated Charities, and Prof. Kelly
Miller of Howard University, inspected the
yards and awarded the prize, which CONSjsta
ed of a photograph of La France roses in-
terspersed with maldenhalr ferns. The
winner was as proud of the distinction a@
the holder of a gold medal from a county
athlete over his vy
chaplet. Many believe that through the
ministry of flowers may be found the me-
cret to arouse the domestic and civic pride
of these people as nothing else can do.

Is “Exradio” an Element?
From Harper's Weekly.

Radlum emits radiation of two forms,
known as alpha and beta raye, and, In ad-
dition, an emanation which possesses many
curious properties. It is a gas, apparently,
which 1s radloactive itself, and Is capable
of communicating radloactivity to such
bodies as it comes In contact with. This
emanation has recently been the subjeot of
a careful investigation by Sir Willlam Ram-
say and Frederick W. Soddy, who have
reached the conclusion that It is a gas posa-
sessing Independent, though destructible,
properties which entitle it to be considered
an element. Accordingly,  they have suge
gested for it the name of “exradio.” The
emanation used in their experiments was
obtained by dissolving radium bromide Ig
water, with the result that the latter was
decomposed Into hydrogen and oxygen,
This mixture. which is explosive, was the
detonated, and the remaining hydrogen an
radium emanation was cooled by Hquid alr,
80 that the hydrogen *could be removed
from the condensed radium emanation. The
latter was found to behave like an ordinary
gas when the pressure was reduced, ex-
panding very nearly according to Boyle's
law, which states that the epace occupi
by a gas is inversely as the pressure, The
emanation emits sufficlent light to see the
hands and figures on agwatch, but its lum-
inosity gradually digappears. Originally the
gas has a spectrum of its own, but after
being kept awhile and by reducing the
pressure and slightly heating, a gas wit
a volume four times as great was obtain
which gave the spectrum of helium.

More Motor Power.

From the Philadelphia Press.

“Shaffer went out driving behind a plug
of a livery horse yesterday."

“That's so. his automobile was wrecked-
last week, wasn't it?"’ g 3

“Yes. Well, the old plug balked, wouldn'§
budge a step; so Shaffer started off absenta
mindedly to buy a can of gasoline.” E




